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MV AMERICAN* PIAHY. By Clare

Sheridan. Boni & Llveright.
MRS. SIIEjIIDAN. who lias

written a second book of
her experiences, called "My

American Diary," thinks tliat she

sees In the dtow of Eady Emmeline
Stuart Wortly. written in 1850. a

precedent for her own literary ad¬

ventures in this country and Mexico.
She admits, however, that the formef

traveler from England wrote with
the unconscious arrogance of an

aristocrat for whom there was "no

J loliemianism." So an important dif-

fereftce is at once established. Mrs.

Sheridan's enjoyment of the varied
hospitality offered to her in New
York must have made the task of
her hosts as easy as it was delight-
fuL She could enjoy herself as much
with Griffin Barry in on Italiin res-

tanrant in-Greenwich Village as she
could on the roof pardon ot a Brook¬
lyn hotel done up as a ship for the
guests, who studied from aloft the
beauties of the Manhattan skyline
But they both went to Mexico, both
wen^ upset by the elements in the
hotel at Vera Crux and had a bad
night. So maybe they are, after all,
analogous figures in literary life.
Mrs. Sheridan leaves the disquiet¬

ing personalities of her New York
experiences behind her when she
sets out for Mexico, but even on this
journey there is some evidence that
she may bo a poor judge of men.
whom she pretends to understand so

well. Cm the way to Vera Crua a

"young man insisted on attaching
himself. lie is a Mexican architect,
who lias just graduated from the
university at Philadelphia, lie will
be very useful at Vera Cruz with the
luggage." Tet only a page further
en the writer is compelled to changc
her mind, which plainly dwelt on

the luggage. She met a "reliable"
American, wlw had many good quali¬
ties. which are recited In the de¬
scription of him. But all wero meant
to tead tip to his most important at¬
tribute. "It is ho." is Mrs. Sheri¬
dan's final conclusion, "and not the
young Mexican nrchitect, who prom¬
ises to be useful with the luggage at
Vera Cruz."
This time the writer's estimate of

character was finally correct, but it
was necessary at least once for this
"reliable American" to take a hand
in the traveler's affairs before her
destination was reached. The- vessel
stopped at Progress to unload carxo
and tuke on new passengers. "One
ot our fellow travelers is a Syrian
.Tew going ashore at I'ro&reso,"
writes the sculptress, "and invited
me to go with him to see the town,
but the reliable American assured
mo the Syrian would delay mo sight-
.-eeing until after the departure of
our ship and ho thought my adven¬
tures need not begin quite so soon."
So she remained on board.
The voyage continued without pos¬

sible adventure and the reliable
American proved to have a partner
just as thoroughly to be counted on.
lie gave up liis room in the hotel
at Vera Cruz localise no other was
to be had and it was no fa.ult of hid
that tho sti-rm raged and tlie- water
cainc through the roof Mxpersistent-
ly .that the leds had to be pulled all
over tho apartment in search of a

<1ry spot. Then there followed the
long t if* to the city of Mexico, which
had almost exhausted the strength
of the party before.it came to an

end. so exasperating were the heat
and the slowness of the trip aud the
deportment of her fellow i>assongors.

In Mexico city she received the
cabled news of her "Aunt Jennie's"
death. This was J-ady Randolph
Churchill, with whom Mrs. elicridan
was thrown in her youth in ten¬

don. "She used to Fay to me," she
writes. " 'While you aru dressing, put
your mind to it and do the best you
can with yourself. After that never

give your appearance another
thought.' She would scold me un¬

mercifully If I did not make an

effort to talk to whatever man 1
sat next to at luncheon or dinner,

uemembcr you are asked not for

your amusement, but to contribute
*umetldng to the part>.
Thcra is tho apology of the writer

for visiting the famous cathedral
Uiat "banal as it sounds one must
visit cathedrals." There were coun¬

try clubs well and the celebration
of the Fourth of July, in which the
Mexicans only took a half-heartoil
interest. Excursion# Invited on

even* side, but Mrs. Sheridan had
not yet got down to the business
which had brought her and her son

so far from Greenwich Villagr and
Fifth avenue. She had come to

make a bust of Con. Obregott. liat
h* refused.to be sure, most politely,
as the old play has it. but ho wan

nevertheless firm. The health of the
six-year-old boy did not seem always
improved by the climatic conditions
of Mexico and the return was ulti¬
mately undertaken. Tampico was

the point of departure. The author
soon concluded that it was a town
for m£n and observed tliat every¬
thing opened on the street. "I In¬
clude at night a quarter of the
town," she writes, "where the ladies
sit outside their open, lit up door¬
ways di&.-laying a big bedded, small
room inside. These houses are al¬
most Standardized, varying only in
the manner of their light, some
ferring pink to the crudcr. unshaded
electric globe."
Mrs. Sheridan's observations of

life in Mexico soon became less civil¬
ized. There was a journey through
the Tampico oil fields, an encamp¬
ment in the open, and thou a slow
return to Los Angeles. But Charges

Chaplin was not there, and in spite
of the courtesy of the movie agents
the traveler went up to San Fran¬
cisco tor a brief alternation of life
at Burljngamc and study of prison
conditions at San Quentin. But
Charles came hack and Mrs. Sheri¬
dan, who had returned to Los An¬
geles, had to depart most completely
from the way or Lady Emmeline
Stuart Wortly, who, of course, never

had the opportunity to commune so

sacredly with a star of the camera.
There is, in this interesting finale of
her journal, no possible trace of "the
unconscious arrogance of a genteel
aristocrat." There seems little or no

foundation, to judge by this book, for
Mrs. Sheridan's complaint that this
country has turned her from an

artist into a writer. .There is fre¬
quent evidence that this change may
not, after all, have been skin deeo.
But one who tells of her travels with
such evident enjoyment and such
complete confidencc will doubtless
find other lands and other peoples to

write about. Maybe she will try the
South Sea Islands.

LAWRENCE REAMER.

Some Modern Plays
IF. By Lord Dunsany. Ci. P. Put¬

nam's Sons.
THi: IMAGE AND OTHKR PI.AYS.
By Lady Gregory, Q. V. Putnam's
Sons.

THE LAMP aNTT> THE BHt/r,. By
I Ulna St. Vincent Millay. Frank
Shay.

PIHST and last, what innumer¬

able proverbs sprout from that!
subjunctive vocable as short as

possible and gravid with all t!ie bad

and good luck in the 'world. "What

unthinkable romances may not root

in its mystic power? "ir* is next

to no word nt all, the nearest in¬

audible vowel tound joined with the

most insignificant breathing, and

"abracadabra" is an eleven-lettered,
five-pointed star of fate.its letters
form a magic square.known to King
Solomon and all the rulers of old
I-ersia and of the farthest Indies.
"Abracadabra" was engraved upon
talismans when the world was young,
and its spell is mighty; but how itJ
boasted might shrivels up and Wows
away like a little dead leaf in the
presence of that master-key of the
possible "If"! why. Adam dis¬
covered the magic of that word l«o-!
fore the angel drJive him out of'
Eden, and he turned upon his rest¬
less helpmate, with her taste for ex¬

periment. and said: "Oh. Kvcr dear,
if you hadn't.'"
Lord Dunsany. eighteenth baron

°f llis name, lias touched this
mighty charm-stone, of mankind j
and its language. m..l a marvel was'
bound to result, l ^ the "great 2|ia-

gifian that he is, ha has not evoked
a bolt to strike mankind dum' and i
dead, but in the fullness of his mas¬

tery of magic he has but invited a

shower of celestial scintillations as

surely planum! not to destroy even
lit' U-.st wt-rthy readers as the mo-

mentary stars of Japanese fireworks
are powerless to burn children who
stand unscathed in the glittering
shower. His range is from a Lon¬
don suburb to the most extremely
far and imaginary East, yet you are

Just as safe in the tenis of A1 Siml-
<lomir as In The Acacias at Black-
heath, no matter what Oriental
games are played.
nils is a new play, in four acts

ami many scenes, which turns upon
the chance that If suburbanite
should or should not miss the 8:15
train his whole life mjgi,t
i' lahfred. Sounds fantastic and im¬
probable. no doubt. Well, it is fan¬
tastic in i,ord Dunsany'e best man¬
ner, and anything more extremely-
improbable might -he hard for even
Lord Dunsany to think up. Yet why
should he not turn the impossible
inside out? lie bus the talisman

Throughout this delightful drama.
!-n which British and Oriental char¬
acters .ro shown In fino contrast,
there arc several pinnacles of dim
remote beauty scarcely to l>c dc
scribed in words- they mount to the
shadowy vanishing point in the
other of the unspoken thought I ord
Dunsany's intrepidity Is admirably
displayed In his calm trust that the
reader.or the auditor-wiy not miss
his points. Even In the present re¬

grettable condition of many renders
and many audiences his confidence
will probably 1* justified; his invi¬
tations to supplementary thought
win not pc. unanswered. Particu¬
larly. we should say, the export ;!nitv
o.iered to the audience at the end

of the pecon.il art. And tne several

and various implications from which
the audience is permitted to draw its
own inferences touch ing the Im¬
pulses and capacities of the heroine,
Mirulda, betray a tiudied effort on

the part of the. dramatist to do jus¬
tice to certain puissant idosyncrasies
of the once supposedly gentler sex.

This is a new play, awuiting its first
production. It Is likely to be a town-
shaking success.

Lady Gregory's plays are all so In¬
stinct with tho tang of her race

nnd so adorned by her Intelligence,
artistry and literary skill that a new

collection of them is sure of its ring¬
ing welcome. Her new book is called
"The linage, and Other Plays," and
contains, besides the title piece,
"lltunrahan'a Oath," "Slianwalia" and
"The Wrens." "The Image" l^ad its
first edition in 1910 and was pro¬
duced at the Abbey: "Itanrahtin's
Oath" was suggested to I«ady Greg¬
ory by seeing a performance of "The
Dumb Wife" in New Vork and won¬

dering how a man would fare under
such circumstances. "Shanwalla" (the
story written around a horse) has a

strong flavor of the psychic; and
I»ady Gregory in a noto to the play
writes that a friend versed in spirit¬
ual matters had said to her in talk¬
ing of present tendencies toward be¬
lief in, or consciousness of, spirits
invisible:

*'I have no doubt at all there will
t>e a return to intuition as in primi¬
tive days. Reason took its place,
and reason was seized on with pas¬
sion by the Greeks us a new force to
bft used in every i<ot>sibie field and
way. Cut now it has gene as far
as it can go; it lias ceased to in*
lercst, to satisfy: it is to intuition
We must turn for new discoveries."
And Irfidy Gregory adds: "1 said
then to myself that my countryside
tales arc justified. These people of
lonely l»ogs and hillsides have still
their intuition, .their sensitiveness to
tha unseen; they do not reason

about it; they accept it as simply
as they do the sighing of the west
wind or the color of the sky."
"The I.«ump and the Itell," a five

act play, was written by that gifted
young lady Miss Edna St. Vincent
Millay on the occasion of the fiftieth
anniversary of the founding of the
Vassar College Alumnie Association
and is ".Dedicated to 1917." The
names of performers in this anni¬
versary production arc printed with
the cast of characters at the begin¬
ning.
Upon the central theme of wom¬

en's mutual friendship and devotion
Miss Afillay has written a play
putt'ly Klizabcthan in manner, made
for a special occasion to which she
wished to do honor and apparently
undertaken as a serious imitation
of the plays of that period. Her
"method" has been successful, and
the piece is constructed on the clsis-
sical lines which she strove to follow.
But she has written no mere Imita¬
tion, no parody, no bare framework.
Her own native imagination, feeling
and grace of workmanship have car¬
ried her to distinct elevation over
anything which she has achieved
heretofore. The sincerity and sound
quality of her text, the simple power
in management of a situation and
the limpid grace which is her haJi-
mark arc strikingly conspicuous.

W. S. Al.

KEAIl A I.I Till'. NITO ROOKS
At ftmall cost wr will aiipply nn.v "t.<K.k"
In drmand" on «. rental ta*li. mid
rxchftnj!* M you wUh. J'.OOKAWKKK
IXtKTAI, I.HSItAO rvorr, S-vu>-
.it.. N»v, York.

BY CHAUNCEY M. DEPEW
"This book covers a vital

period of our history, from the
threshold of the civil war dow'n
to the end of the greatest war

of all recorded time. . . . The
author illuminates many im¬
portant events by glimpses of
light which will afford wclcomc
aid in the researches and specu¬
lations of historians of our

Eolitics. ... A book pervaded
y a spirit dl optimism and

written by a man of sense."
.Judge Willard Bartlett in
the New York Herald.

My Memories of Eighty Years
No other American could write such a book of reminiscences

At all bookstores. $4.00.
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, Fifth Ave., New York

MARIA Third Large Edition

CHAPDELAINE By
LOUIS HEMON

"A delicately v, rought talc.n simple, slender theme, but
one treated with rare grace, having a background of the
Canadian country that stands out like a painting.".The Ovl-
look.

"Among the literary masterpieces of all the ages.". The
PhilaAHphtm Record.

"By far the mott tttrriug l«x»k which we hare seen in a

season.".Ileywood Broun in Thr book firriru.
"A good book, a great book and a true book.".IAft.

#*.00 at all Bookflores or from
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY

C4-66 Fifth Avenue New York ( ily

Said the American, Jere Chalmers:
"I tell you frankly we keep our eye on Japan, and wc

build a good many commercial ships which would astonish
you if examined them thoroughly. Our National Guard,
too, know a bit more about soldiering than their
grandfathers. I don't like the way things are going on

Eastwards. Asia means something different now thai
that amazing fellow. Prince Slian, has made a great
nation of China'

READ

THE, GREAT
PRINCE SHAN

A Fascinating Story of World Politics in 1934

By
E. PHILLIPS OPPENHJEIM

Author of THE GREAT IMPERSONATION
FotlT(?i Tltge printing. $2.00 wl.trever books are solJ

euu.k.,. LITTLE, BROWNA COMPANY
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THIS reprint from
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Baker & Taylor
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distributors of books in
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story.
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